160                           TO HIS WIFE.
and easier to make, to which his Grace assented
with a pleasant griii. I am thankful that I don't
speak; John Duke,1 who is dining somewhere else,
declares that if I had spoken he should have thrown
up his engagement to come and hear me.
To the Same.
ATHENAEUM, Sunday Night, May 6, 1877.
, < . Dick was going back by the half-past six
train to Oxford, and I had to dress for the Academy
dinner. The room is always a beautiful sight, but
the speaking was not good. Gladstone was re-
ceived with wonderful enthusiasm, but I think it
was not a political reception, but the artists show-
ing their feeling for him as a man of genius. The
moment the dinner was over, I had to hurry off to
meet Lucy here. There were a good many people
at Mrs. Yorke's2 and the women quite superbly
dressed. The weather being cold, they wore heavy
stuffs, and the floors were almost impassable from
rolls of brocade. I was taken to the Princess
Louise, and talked to her for ten minutes or a
quarter of an hour. She is very pleasing in man-
ner, and very pleasing in looks too. . . . After
luncheon I took Nelly to Eroude, and thence to
Carlyle. We sat with Carlyle more than an hour;
he was very easy to get on with, and very kind to
Nelly; he shook hands with her several times, and
said she was just entering life, and he wished her
1 Lord Coleridge.
2 The Hon. Mrs. Eliot Yorke, nte Annie de Bothschild.